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ONE ENJOYS
Both the method and results when
Byrup of Tigs is taken; it is pleasant
and refreshing to the taste, and acts

ntly yet promptly on the Kidneys.
Ever and Bowels, cleauses the sys-
tem effectually, dispels colds, head-
aches and fevers aud cures habitual
constipation. Eyrup of Figs is the
only remedy of its kind ever pro-
duced, pleasing to the taste and ac-
ceptable to the stomach, prompt in
its action and truly beneficial In it
eflects, prepared only trom the mos
healthy usﬂagmub e substances, its
mm&lucellent qualities commend it
to and have made it the most
popular remedy known.

yrup of Figs is for sale in 50
and $1 bottles by all lendinF drug-
gists. Any reliable druggist who
way not bave it on hand will pro-
cure it promptly for any ome who
wishes to try it. Do not accept any
ubstitute.
CALIFORNIA FIE SYRUP CO.

SAN FRANCISCO, CAL,
COWSVILLE, K1, mv_ YORK, Iiﬁ

“August
Flower”

I had been troubled five months
with Dyspepsia. I had a fulluess
after eating, and a heavy load in the
pit of my stomach. Sometimes a
deathly sickness would overtake
me. I was working for Thomas
McHenry, Druggist, Allegheny City,
Pa.,in whose employ I had been for
seven years, 1used August Flower
for two weeks. I was relieved ofall
trouble. I can mow eat things I
dared mot touch before. I have
gained twenty pounds siunce my re-
covery. J. D. Cox Allegheny, Pa. @
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Cures Consumptlon, Coughs, Croup, Sore

Sold bs‘:!l Drw on & Guarsntes,

a Lame Side, Dack or Shiloh's Porous
will give great satisfaction,~25 cents

Dr. Kilmer's
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MES. GERMAN MILLER,
fpringport, Mich.

Saves Another Life!
IKDIGESTION AND HEART TROUBLE
CURED:
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THE MISADVENTURES
OF JOHN NICHOLSON.

®Y ROBERT LOUIS STEVENSON.,

CHAPTER L
In Which John Sows the Wind,
John Varey Nicholson was stupid,
et much duller mon have risen to

igh places in the government; if he
had been of keener wit, moreover,
this story would never have been
written, His father, 8 storn and re-
liglous gentleman, ruled him with o
firm hand and govermed his house
with majestic dignity.

Here was a family where prayers
came at the same hour, where the
Sabbath literature was unimpeach-
ably selected, where the guest who
should have leancd to any false opin-
fon was instantly set down, and over
which there reigned all week, und
grew denser on Sundays, a silence
that was agrecable to his car, and &
gloom that he found comfortable.

Mrs. Nicholson had died about thir-
ty, and left him with three children;
o daughter two years, and a son about
eight years younger than John;and
John himeelf, the unlucky bearer of a
name Infamous in English history.
The daughter, Maris, was a good girl
—{dutiful, plons, dull, but so easily
startled that to speak to hor was
quite a perilous enterprise. *1 don’t
think I care to talk about that, If you
pleasp,"” she would say, and strike the
boldest speechless by her unmistake-
ble pain, this upon all topics—dress,
pleasure, morality, polities, in which
the formuls was changed to ‘my
papa thinks otherwise,” and even re
Higion, unless It was approached with
A particulur whining tone of volee.
Alexander, the younger brother, was
elckly, olever, fond of books and
drawing,and full of satirical remarks.
In the midst of these, imagine that
natural, clumsy, unintelligant and
mirthful animal, John; mighty well-
behaved in comparison with other
lnds, although not up to the mark of
the houee in Randolph Crescent; full
of a sort of blundering affection, full
of caresses which were never very
warmly received; Iull of sudden and
lond laughter which rang out in that
still house like ourses. Mr. Nichol-
son himsel hnd a great fund of
humor, of tho Scots order—Iintelloc-
tual, turning on the observation of
men; his own character, for jnstance
~=il he ecould have seen it in ' another
—would have been a rare feast for
him; but his son's empty guffaws over
a broken piate, and empty, almost
light-hearted remarks, struck him
with pain as the indices of a woak
mind.

Outside the family John had early
attached himself (much ar a dog may
follow a marquis) to tue steps of
Alan Houston, a lad about a year
older than himself, idle, a triflo wild,
the heir to a good estate which was
still in the hands of arigorous trustee,
and so royally content with himself
that he took Jobn's devotion as a
matter of gourse. The intimacy was
gall to Mr. Nicholeon; it took his son
from the bouse, and ho was a joalous
parent; it kept him from the office,
and he was a martinet, lastly, Mr.
Nicholson was ambitious for his fam-
ily, (in which, and the disruption
principles, he entirely lived) and he
hated to see a son of his play second
fiddler to an idlor. After some hesi-
tation, he ordered that the (friend-
ship should coase—ai unfair
command, though eeemingly in-
spired by the spirit of propheey;
and John saying nothing
ing, continued to disobey the order
under the rose.

John was nearly nineteen when he
was one day dismissed rather earlier
than usual from his father's office,
where he was studying the practice
of the law. It was Saturday; and ex-
cept that he had a matter of £400
in his pocket which it was his duty to
hand over to the British Linen com-
pany's bank, he had the whole after-
noon st his disposal. He went to
Prince's street enjoying the mild sun-
shine, and the little thrill of easterly
wind that tossed the flags along that
terraco of palaces, and tumbled the
greon treos in the garden. The band
was playing down in the valley under
the castle; und when it came to the
turn of the pipers, ho heard their
wild sounds with a stirring of the
blood. Something distantly martial
wolke in him; and he thought of Miss
Mackengzle, whom he was to meet
that day at dinner,

Now, it is undeniable that he shonld

Saffered for Eight Long Years!

MHS, MILLER 2A Y8 :~"T bad been troubled
for elght, years with stomach and heart difii-
eultisn.” | lived mowsily an millk, w8 overy.
thing hurt me so. My kidneys and liver wore
fuaterribiostate, Could neithersioep nor
eat. [had beon treuted by the best Chloago
elsowhere without any bemefit
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have gone directly to the bank, but
right in the way stood the billiard
room of the hotel where Alan was
almost certain to be found; and the
tomptation proved too strong. He
entered the billlard room. and was
instantly grected by his friend, oue
in hand.

“Nicholson,"” sald he, I want you
.oll‘l‘l.ll me & pound or two till Mon-

“!'!‘u‘nam bi&ur?lnlhop.
haven't you" voturned Jobn, “I

have twopence.”
" " sald Alan.  “Xon

youe -é.. & do it.
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“How {a he to know? Ha doedn't
wind it up for you st night, does he?"
inquired Alan, at which John
fawed. *No, serlously; I am ina
" gontinued the tempter. *Ihave
lost some money to  man here. I'l
give it you to-night, and you can got
the heirloom out again on Monday,
Come; it's & small service after all. I
would do & good deal more for you."
Whereupon John went forth, and
pawned his gold watoh under the as-
sumed name of John Froggs, 85 Ploas-
ance. But the nervousness that ns-
salled him ot the door of that inglo-
rions haunt—a pawnshop—and the
effort necessary to invent the pseu-
donym (which, somehow seemoed to
him a necossary part of the proce-
dure), had taken more timo than he
imagined; and when he returned to
the billiard room with the spoils, the
bank had already closed ita doors.
This was a shrewd knock. “A
ploce of business had been neglected.”
Ho hoard these words in his father's
trenchant voice, and trembled, and
then dodged the thought. Alter all,
who was to know? He must earry
£400 about with him till Monday,
when the neglect could be surrepti-
tiously repaired; and meanwhile, he
was free to pass the afternoon on the
encircling divan of the billiard room,
smoking his pipe, sipping a pint of
ale, and enjoying to the masthead the
modest pleasures of admiration.
None can admire like a young

man, Of all youth's poassions and
pleasuros, this is the most
oommon and least alloyed; and

every flash of Alan's black eyes; every
aspect of his curly head; every grace-
ful reach, every easy, stand-off atti-
twde of waiting; ay, and down to his
ehirt sleeves and wrist links, were
seen by John through a luxurlous
glory. He valued himself by the pos-
ecasion of that royal friend, hugged
himself upon the thought, and swam
in warm nzure; his own delects, like
vanquished diMculties, becoming
things on which to plume himself.
Only when he thought of Misa Maoe-
genzio there fell upon his mind a
shadow of regret; that young lady
was worthy of better things than plain
John Nicholson, still known among
schoolmates by the derisive name of
“Fatty;" and he felt, if he could chalk
a ¢cue, or stand st easo, with such a
careless grace as Alan, he could ap-
proach the object of his sentiments
with o less crushing sense of infe-
riority.

Befors they parted, Alan made a
proposal that was startling in the
extreme He would be at Coletta's
that night about twelve, he sald.
Why should not John come there and
get the money? To go to Colette's
was to soe life, Indeed; it was wrong;
it was against the laws; it partook,
in & very dingy manner, of adventure.
Were it known, it was the sort of ex-
ploit that disconsidered a young man
for good with the more serious
classes, but gave him a standing with
the rlotous. And yet Colotte's was
not & hell: it could not come, without
vaulting hyperbole, under the rubrie
of agilded saloon; and If It was a sin to
go thore, the sin was merely looal and
municipal. Colotte (whose name I do
pot know how to spell, for I was nev-
er in epistolary communication with
that hosuvitable outlaw) was simply
ap unlicensed publican, who gave
suppers after eleven st night, the
Edinburgh hour of closing. If you
belonged to s e¢lub, you could get a
much better supper at the same hour,
and lose not a jot in publie estecm.
But if you lacked that gualification
and were an hungered, or inclined to-
ward conviviality at unlawful hours,
Colette’'s was your only port. You
wore very {ll-supplied. The company
was not recruited from the senste or
the ehurch, though the bar was vory
well represented on the only oceasion
on which 1 flew in the face of my
country's laws, and, taking my repu-
tation in my hand, penetrated into
that grim supper-house, And Co-
lette’s frequenters, thrillingly oon-
scious of wrong-doing and “that two-
handed engine (the policeman) at the
door," were perhaps inclined to some-
what feverish excess. But the place
was in no sense a very bad one; and it
is somewhat strange to me, at this
distance of time, how It had acquired
its dangerous repute.

In precisely the same spisit asa
man may debate a project to ascend
the Matterhorn or to oross Africa,
John considered Alan's proposal, and,
greatly daring, accepted It. As he
walked home, the thoughts of this
excursion out of the safe places of
life into the wild and arduous, stirred
and struggled in his imagination with
the image ol Mliss Mackenzle—inoon-
gruous and yet kindred thoughts, for
did not each imply unusual tighten-
ing of the pegs of resolution? did not
each woo him forth and warn him
back again into himself?

Botweon these two considerations,
ot least, he was more than usually
moved; and waen he got to Randolph
Croescent, he quite forgot the four
hundred pounds in the inner pocket
ol his great cont, hung up the ooat,
with its rich frelght, upon his par-
ticular pin of the hat stand; and in
the very action sealod his doom.

CHAPTER IL

In Which John Boaps the Whirlwind.

About half past ten it was John's
brave good fortune to offer his arm to
Miss Mackonzle, and escort her home.
The night was ohill and starry;
the way eastward the trees of the
differont dens rustled and looked
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hand on his arm; and behind all these
aspects of the nocturnal city be saw,
in his mind’s eye, s ploture of the
lighted drawing-room at home where
he had sat talking with Flora and his
father, from the other end, had looked
on with & kind and ironical smile.
John had read the significance of that
smile, which might have escaped =
stranger. Mr. Nicholson had re-
marked his son's entanglement with
satisfaotion, tinged by humor; and his
muile, if it still was & thought con-
temptuous, had fmplled consent.

At the eaptain's door the girl held
out ber hand, with a certain emphasis,
and John took it and kept it a little
longer and sald, “Geod pight, Flora,
dear,” and wus Instantly thrown into
much fear by his presumption. But
ghe only laughed, ran up the steps,
and rang the bell; and while she waa
waiting for the door to open, kept
close in the porch, and talked to him
from that point as out of o fortifica-
tion. Bhe had a knitted shawl over
her head; her blue Highland eyes
took the light from the neighBoring
street lamp and sparkled, and when
the door opencd and closed upen her
John folt eruelly alone.

He proceeded slowly back along the
terrace in o tender glow, and when
he camae to Greenside church he hblted
in a doubtful mind. Over the crown
of the Calton hill, to his left, lay the
way to Colette's, where Alan wuuld
soon be looking for his arrival. and
whore ho would now have no ore
consented to go than he would Fave
wilfully wallowed in a bog, the t<ach
of the girl's hand on his sleeve, wnd
the kindly light in his father's cofes,
both loudly forbidding. But right
before him was the way home, which
pointed only to bed, s place of lithie
case for one whose fancy was strung
to the lyrical pitch, and whose not
very ardent heart was just then
tumultuously moved. The hilltop,
the cool air of the night, the eompany
of the groat monuments, the sight of
the city under his feet, with its hills
and valloys and crossing files of lamps,
drew him by all he had of the poetic,
and he turned that way; and by that
quite innocent doflection ripened the
ccop of his vonnl errors for the sickle
of destiny.

On a seat on the hill above Gresp-
gide he sat for perhaps hall an hour,

looking down upon the lamps of
fdinburgh, and up at the lamps of
heaven. Wondorful were the resolves

he formed; beautiful and kindly were
the vistas of future life that sped bo-
fors him. He uttered to himsell the
name of Flora inso many touching and
dramatic keys that he became at length
fairly melted with tenderness, and
could have sung aloud., At that
juncture a certain creasing in his
great-coat csught his icar. He put
his hand Into his pocket, pulled
forth the envelope that held
the money, and sat stupified. The
Calton Hill, about this period, had an
i1l name of nights; and to be sitting
there with four hundred pounds that
did not belong to him was havdly
wise. He looked up. There was & man
in @ very bad hat a littlo on ono side
of him, apparently looking at the
scanery: from a little on the other a
second night-walker was drawing
vory guiotly near. Up jumped John.
The envelope fell from his hands.
He stooped to get it, and at the same
moment both men ran in and elosed
with him.

A little after he got to his feet
very sore and shaken, the poorer by
a purse which eontainod exaotly one
penny postage stamp, by a cambric
handerchief, and by the all-ilmportant
envelope.

[TO BB CONTINUED.)

The Child and the Plgeons.

The father of alittle child who died
at Macon, Ga., tells of the strange
nction of threo pot plgeons that be-
longed to tho deceased. Up to the
timo of the child's death the pigoons
had never been known to enter the
house, but on the day of her death
and after the body had been placed in
the coffin, two of the pigeons came
into the room where the corpse was
and looked at the child’s face through
the glaes in the cover. The pigeons
were frightened away by several
members of the family, and they
perched npon the sill, where they re-
mained for the rest of the day. In
the afternoon the other pigeons en-
tered tho house and acted in the same
manner as the first two. Tho pigeons
would not leave the room until the
corpse wus removed for burial.

The Judgment Seal.

A high eseat, called “Kursi,” is fo
be found in the courtyard of all well-
to-do houses in Cairo and other large
towns of the East. Tt Is ocoupled by
the master of the house when decid-
ing domostic affairs. Such seats are
never wanting in the courtyard of
tho houses of the sheikhs, heads of
tribes, or of persons in authority.
The seat Is placed in & shady part of
the court, and judgment ls delivered
from it on all matters which are
brought for decision by tho Inhabit-
ants of the distriot, or by members of
the tribe over which the master of
the house presides,

sympuathy.

On the way home from the sorvices
at the church little Milly was very
grave, so grave that her father final.
ly asked her what was the mat-
tas. .

“Oh!" ghe saild, I'm so sorry Mr
Wilson is not golng to heaven.”

“Why, Mildred, what do you mean?’

“Wall, she replied, the minister

sald ho was to bo taken to
Brooklyn.”"—'
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“I think,” murmured the handeuffed
conviot, “‘that 1 must be a poor
financier, for I have more bonds on
hand than I can manage,”

Ho—Iit's too bad our little summer
romance couldn't go on forever, len't
it? Bhe—Yen, Jack. Bus then I've
gobt to get married some time, you
know.

“It Is a great pity to let it go to
waste,” wsaid the telephone girl
“What?' “The languags that goes
over this wire. You could run an eles
trio light with 1t.”

SEASONABLE LEVITY.

“Did Mrs. Justrich wear many dia-
monds at the ball?" “Half a gallon.™

She—Then you'll take me for a drive
on Thursday? He—Yes; but suppose
it rains? Bhe—Come the day before,
then,

Mary—That's a nice dog you've got.
Jack—Yes, but he's consumptive.
Mary — Consumptive! Why, how's
that? Jack—Spitz blood

Young Husband -~ Um! What are
these, my dear? Wife—Those are
apple dumplings. Husband—Er—my
love, dido't you—er—dump them =&
little too often?

Mary—F-¢-r-m-e-n-t, foerment — to
work. Mamma—Now place it in n sen-
tence to show me you really under-
stand it. Mary—In summer I love to
ferment in the garden.

1t is disconrnging to a newly married
man to sear his conscience praising his
blushing .ittle wife's first ecake, and
then bave her tell him that she gotit
at the buker's when she went down
town.

Mamma, reprovingly, Bunday—Yon
told me yol were going to play church.
Little Dick—Yes'm. *Then I'd like to
know what all this loud laughing is
about.” “Oh, thats Dot and me.
We're the choir.”

Artlst—How many wesncestral por-
traits do you wish me to sint for your
new castle? Baoker—Well, I'll give
you an order for eight portraits now,
nod i I am satisfied with them I'll
hant up some more anoestors,

Dogs have long memoriesa Simon
Slade of Bethlehem, Pa., cut off a pup's
tail two years ago, and since then the
dog attacks him whenever it sees him,
nlthough gentle as a dove to other
people.

The French invasion of Dahomey has
cost about §2,000,000 thus far, and the
government thinlks it has got more for
fta money than the British government
got for the more than §40,0000,000
which it spent fighting the Ashantees.

The popular idea that water is puri.
fied by freezing has been again dis-
proved by recent eareful experiments,
which show that the averge nmount of
impurity retained by the ice is 34.3 per
cent of orgunic matter and 21.2 per
cent of Inorganie matter. As organie
matter is the more objectionable of the
two, the case is worse than was for-
merly supposed.

“Dey isa mighty good temperance
sermon in a freight train,” says Unecle
Mose. “"No matter how much de cars
dey gits loaded de ingine w'at does de
worlk gits along strictly on water.”

“80," excluimed the father to the
young man who had run of with his
daughter and married her and was
returning to patch up a peave, ‘'so yon
and that girl eloped together, did you?"
“Well, yes," responded the young
fellow in » businesslike tone; “yon
didn't think we had eloped apart, did
you?"

Her Father, interestedly—And yon
really enjoy your society for the higher
culture of women? Minnie, enthusias-
tically—Indeed I do, immenszely. Her
Father—What was the subject yester-
day, for instance. Minnie, reflectively
—Oh, yesterday? Let me see. 1think
the question for debate was something
about some subject that some professor
has been lecturing on somewhere, but
up in our corner we talked about those
new hats with the fanny rrownas.

ODDS8 AND ENDS.

Rum is made from the rofuse of
sugar. ‘The best comes from the Wess
Indies

The monke7: st the moological gar
den.in Schonbrunn, near Vienna, have

ull died of consnmption.

Omly eight of the 60,000 Frenchmen
who fought with Napoleon at Waterloe
are now alive in France.

The forests of Germany pay an an-
dual government revenue of nearly
$25,000,000 and a net revenue of §16,-
000,000, "

A small B is said to be discernible on
the Columbian half-dollar by the aid of
a magnifying glass near the side of the
letter b in the word “Columbia.*

There was one lover once who told
the truth. Reference ismade to Adam.
When he told Eve “You are the firsé
woman I ever loved™ he was not dis
sembling.

In England, France, Germany and
Belglum the number of births pes
thousand of population is steadily fall-
Ing. The rate of decrease is slower in
some of these countries, but is marked
in nll

Can’t e beaten! Mp. J. G. Wittlg, Blue
Mound, 1iix, writos: “| have used Salvation
Ol with wimderful suceess for 1lllllmmumrx
rlivumiatiim in my fook 1t eannot be boat

p The wan always shilnes nftor o good bronle-
aslt.

_Every ono gives it the highest praise, H.
firndel, Droggist, Waluat and Allisan Bts,
Cluvlnnatl, ., says Chis of his trade: “1 mli
my, sharm of Dy, Hall's Cough Syrup and my
customers that bave used this kmpm‘utlon
spenk of It ln the bighest terms.

Help somebody else if you would help
_\-..urm‘lr.
Califarnis Homas
To any party or partles Intending to move
to California: Bhould correspond &t onoe
with the undersigned, sole agents for the
Pieyto Colony Lands, P. FRY & BON,

Pleyto, Montersy County, Callforala

Every man belloves he carries the honvy
ond of the log.

There s mome Catarzh 1o tis section of the
ecountry than all other diseases put Logether,
and uutil the last few years was eupposed to
be incurable, For a grest wany years doo-
tors pronounced it s ‘ucal disease, nod pre-
roribed local remedies, and by eonstantly fafl-
ing 1o cure with local trestment, pronounced
it lngurable. Sclenee has proven cstarrh to
be n constitutional disensc, aod therefore re-
nuires constitutional treatment, Hall’s Ca-
tarvh Cure, munufactured by ¥, J. Cheney &
Co,, Toledo, Olilo, s the only constitutional
cure on the market. It is tuken Interoejly in
doses from 10 drops to » teaspoonful. It nots
direetly on the biood and mucous surfaces of
tke systemn. They offer coe bhundred dollare
for any caso It fulls o cure. Send for ol
culars und testimoninle  Address

F. J. CHENEY & CO., Toledo, O.
L& 50ld by Druggists, The. -

What man ¢an do and has done woman

wants w do,

€til1 Bright and Dooming.

Many bright and useful pnblications coro
rotnd 1o us annunlly and the sight of thein
in nn refreshing, and woelcoma as the faces oV
friends on Now Yoar's Day. One such pubd-
lention, nlways foremost, Is before o,
brimfinl of sound advice and tho ruchost
birs of fun, original and copyrighted, from
the pens of such noted humorists as BRI
Nyw, Ople V. Hond, Danbury- Nows-Man and
orhers,  [tis a free gift of the senson At
lrogyists’ counter, and will be sought for
e the hilghly popular St Jacob's Ol Family
Abmanac and Book of Health and Hamor,
15EL  One specinl feature is the “Offar of
e Hundred Dollar,"” open to all contest-
ants, the dotails of which a_perusal of the
book will more fally give. The almanie Is
sont forth by The Uharlos A. Vogelor Qomn-
puny, Baltlmore, Md., proprictors of some
of the best knowl and most roliahle medio-
Innl preparations. A copy will bo malled to
iy widdress on rocelpt of & 2cont stamp by
li¢ nbave firm

Flattery, when delleately adminlsitered,
eaunot fall to be acoptable,

The Piota eatied from Falos 400 yoars ago.
Now the Pinta and the Palos run hotween
Uetrolt and Ohleago on the Michigan Con-
tral. They are new sixteon section Wagnor
Sleeping ciars of supetier constraotion )
Iinl.hi. and with unusually spacious and com-
fortable smoking and tollet rooms at each
end,  Leave Detrolt at 7:45 p m excopt Sne-
day from station foot of Third streot,

City passongoer and ticket office o8 Wood-
ward avenue corner Jetferson avenue,

A man l4 ealled a confirmed liar when
nothing that he savs is conirmed.

Old Lady—Don't you ever feel alolk
going up and down in this elevator all
day? Elevator Boy—Yes's “Is %
the motionof going down? “No'm"
“The moiicn of going up? “No'm.”
“The stop,ing?™ “‘No'm.” *“What is
it then?" “The guestions.”

OYAL BAKING POWDER imparts that pecul.

® jar lightness, sweetness, and flavor noticed in the
finest food, and which expert pastry cooks declare is
not obtainable by the use of any other raising agent.-

Royal Baking Powder is shown a pure cream-of-
tartar powder, the highest of all in leavening strength,
—U. S. Government Food Report.

Royal Baking Powder is
strength, and wholesomeness to any other powder
which I have examined.—New York State Analyst,

superior in purity,

Mr. J €, Jonea, of
nl Fulton, Arkansas,
sayvaol .
HAbout ten yenrs 1 eon-
twictad & sovere case of b

"lfm-“ﬂ_-lhm
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